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\ “And so 1 onlmly took the drens and
put 1t on, Just to amess myseif™ I
heard the necretary saying, “and 4
' my halr the way the othors de thelre,
yom kmow. And it wan ec Iate | thought

w0 one would ind me here.”
“And If I hadn't left my pipe on the

J table no one would have found yem,

{ and J—think what 1 ahould have

{ missed!” Vincent's volee was elo

\ quent.

, “Of courne, It was very vain of me,
very valn," she went on; "hut yow
know when a girl has to sarn her ows
living sho gots a little tred of =il
work and no play, and sometimes the
fmpulse to protend she's fortunate nad
happy and—and protiy"=-the seorelary
flashed under Vincent's gonze aa she
faltered tho lnel word, and hurrled om
="gnd like the othors—is o strong
that 1t tempts her to deok horself owt
I dorrawed plumes and it Is =8
empty druwing room at 13 o'sleck st
night enjoving the Hluslon for & brief
“&“

“Ne," sald Vinoont, softly, "1 don't
think it wan voin; T think It wan the
moat natural thing in tha world, and-—
—and I'm glad you did 1t," he onded,
rathor lamaely,

The secretary Inughod, and 1T wone
dered what there waw about the sound
that made Vineent rave over it Then,

am his oyen wandersd to hor hale, he
o B nighed.
! “Why slghoeut thou, oh, furnnce?”

ahe amiled ut him,

“I was Just thinking sbout some
thing"

“About what?"

“You don't want to hear?*

“Ah! But I do!"
f YAl right, then” Mo turned on her
N ! awitly, 1 was Just looking,'" ha sald,
\N “at your hadr, ')l bot (he angels havel.
bhalos ke that."
The secrstary blushed, *“It's horvid
! r halr,” she wald, glving it & vindietive

\ Mttlo pull that only brought it to &
i more ocharming disarray. “I hate the
solor of I, Why, when I was & child
1 never could bhour to have the heroines
of the falry talus huve & shining head
of golden halr, and I used to think
mine was gold, and ono day when 1

. ,.| anld %0 nnd won told, ‘No, your halr Is
\ red, uol gold,' T crlod for days after
ward."

“You poor little thing!™ ke sald, his
face an full of saympathy se If those
tears had just heen whed.  And for e
life of hor ihe secretary couldn't help
her lip trembling, though she know It
waid  absurd and  was  very mush
nehamed of heraelf, Vincont broke the
aflenca fArst, “Wo might do o lttle
on the ‘Dond Darons of Wyokhom'"
ho suggested, It was evident that our
affalr of last night was uppormost In
hin mind, for hin alr was very ab
atraoted,

“No, thank you, my lord. This I
my ovening oft. [ am no longer Minw
Marsh, the seoretury, but Miss Marsh,
the lady of lelwure,"

1 dldn't think of 1t an work, and 1
thought perhaps you didn't, elther,
when we did It togethor”

“Little boys shouldn't think; it's &
bad hablit,” she sald, severoly; “be
sides, you talk Hke ‘U In the ‘Dolly Dis
logues.'"

At this Vinoent'n face graw desper
ate, and I saw that whe had goaded
him into usking her the guestion that
had been on hig mind all day, and 1
nearly foll off the sofa In my efforts
to hear without belng soen,

“Da 1T he sald,  “Waell, that's be
causge I've somothing I've been wants
ing to ask you all day long, It's some
thing very persannl, and, of course,
I've no right=—thut i, you won't think
#0," the boy was stumbling pitifally,
“hut I've got to know; Ite so haid te
palleve that you would do it delibar

ately. Is It true?"
“Lord Wilfred," sold the gird,
atralghtening up, “vou must spesk

more cloarly If you want me to under
atand what you have beon saying"

“It's thin," sald Lord Wiltred, facing
her abrupty and terribly In oarnest.
“Somoone told me Iast night that yow
were a marvied woman, ls It truet”

I could not see the face of the seo-
retary, but 1 conld not help peroelying
the ring of truth in her voles,

“I'm not mareied,” she sald, simply,
“I told Mr, Terhune wo becauns 1
wanted to disabuse him of n false im.
presslon he was Iaboring under. But
what (& It to you?"

orhie” sald Wilkred, and he leaned
toward her suddenly und grasped her
hunds and put his face within an inck
of her—1 could ses by the fArelight Ite
Jook of determination and ineffabls re
lisf, The secretary gave a little cry
and drew back. [ conjestured thet
Wiltred was on the polat of making
an irretrleviable ans of himself, so I
jaterrupted proceedings by knooking
a book off the sofs and rising to my
feat, At the first sound of the book
falliog the two had jumped to thair
fest und atood, the girl shrinklug close

& Wiltred and Wilfred with his arm

moecdting an usuel.  What

e

Aropper,
onn | do fur yom

| uitt down on the kool
I andd, with qulet aithority, “and wa'll

it down*

ik It over He ant down, In mo

r-l VANDYKE

VanDyke & Co.
FARM LOANS.

LI |

Lowest Rates

ments Nika this he forgots his Inde- L_

J. T. FISHER

Office: Between New York Racket and Bank of Saline.
MARSHALL, MO,

L. W. VANDYKE

Easiest Terms,

pendence and remembers that at oue

t

time he used tn obey me habituslly.
I watited 1o comfort him, bt 1 knew
my duty botior, “Vinecout," I sald, ap
pentinely, "don't you weo It won't do?
ghe's no mateh for you—a girl with no

fomtly and oo monoy, and of her sta
o In 1fo Give It op, 1 implore
i, Think of your father,  ‘Thure
how never bhoon n mesallinnoe In the
oty 1 wonld brenk his honret.” \

Vigeont sl Wi head,  “Mrew,

Armintend pava hor family s ||nl'h't‘ll'y|
respootalile he wald 1 nukind her”
UPpeteetly respeotable!™ 1 oeapoated,
comtomptnonsly, "I'hink of n Vincent
mnreying o glel who haw nothing in her
fovor bt e faot tat hor fumilly was !
povfectly polpectnhlett

Vineent sighed pathetieally and |
Aeliversd ane nore blow “Think,” 1
mldy Uyony dmund 1s over
40, unmpreled, nnd o sufersr from
rhenrind ldm of the honret, us you know,
Bupnoee he sbonld die—wonldn't you
wiltnbile hisle to the
ikl 1f you hivdn't tod yourself uwp to

Tivot limp

TRy B TR O

w vl aof abveunre aright—n pennlisss
Amelenn ghvl?  And I yon don’t come
Into 1l au'fe only o youmgor

W, mnd you know yYoursell your pro
pennlly for gotting Into debt, and the
Torolgn ofllee for & boy of your nagoe
It not i pay inge business,  No, Vineent,
violl're pol eut out for makin®g monesy,
mwnd At's eedtindn you enn't depoand on
your Inther forover, Can't you see
lovw il wndd foollsh you are to con
sldder veh 0 thing?

I teanedd over and pnt my hand on

Vineont's  shoalidoy Hoe tarned his
head, and when I folt his wmooth
rhevk aeinst my hand 1 kioew that

the battle wns won,

“P'moawrfu'ly sorey, Areh” he snld,
“Phut 1 owis sueh o boast Tnst night
' nover forglve myself for trying to
ptrike yvou,  Only, you soe, 1T lost my
heod, amil T didn't know quite what
1 wan dolng”  "Of course,”" 1 sald, “1
nuderstand=="  Hut he would not let
ma #tem the Hde of his romorse, “And
then, you know, what you snld wis
very hord to bear, and you nowe, after
all, It wasn't true,  She told me it
waan't, DId vou hear her?”

“Yoeu,” | annented, “and 1 hollove she
told you the truth®

“0Of eourne; but them youw're always
right, Arohiibald, alweys right. Whan
I me away fiom here aad never sen
hor any more”=his iips quivered um-
controlinbly=—"1 mny he able to forget
her”

“Of oourse you will” [ sseured
him, ohearlly, though there was a lump
fn my throat, “Men have died, bul
not for love, Many have been aa hard
hit as you and have recovered

“Oh, yes” agrosad my patient, bet
without enthusiasm; but at any rate
1 lind gained my polat, and Viecant
had agreed with me that marriage
with the secretary was toe rash sad
foollsh for him te contemplate,

“fystheby, Areh.” he sald, careless
Iy, an we atill sat bofore the fre Wy-
fol to make ballove that tha imoldemt
of tho socretury wis clessd, "1 have
gomothing to tell you, The secretary
told me outright which one of the
alx girls really 18 the dsughter of
Fletgher Boyd.™

1 looked ot him lo wtter antonise
mont. "What!" | aald, excitedly; “@e
you moan to say she deliborately gave
away the seoret? Which one la it, fer
Hoaven's suke? And why did she
de 1"

“It's Agatha Sixth, You were right
all aleng. Aw for the ressen, 1 dea™
know what she did it for, unless—as-
lesa—" he healiated. "Sha's snsh =
homorable little (hing I think ahs fekt
that the marrisge would displessse WYy
family, #s0 sho wanted to turn We
from what shio saw was esming and
wned the disclosure of the Homerable
Agstha's ldentity for balt, Come e
to bad.” he added, with & lttle returs
of his old spirit; "youw'd bethar gt
rested for your laat try fev the twea:
ty milllons, I you make wp fer past
noglect yom ought to wis Agatha
Sixth hands down "™

“Then you den't mean o My ™

His taes clonded wgaim. “1 dem®
moin te try,” ho snld, aad we went wp
to our rooms in silenos

And 80 we came te Wie et fowr
days of our simy At Osstle WyekhoR,
and | began subtly asd by @egres
win back my former plase In the re
gard of Agatha Sixth, and with every
fneh of ground 1 gained i Wy pareanit
of the Henorakle Agatha I theught of
Vincent with a freak plty,

——
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our atay we all spent together in the
musle room. We were very jolly, and
yot underneath It ail T thiak the girls

proaching departurs, and Wilfred and
I felt m cortain regret that the end
of our
though of cotirss I had fully deter

tignie.
aud still no Vincent, I went up te Lis

The evening befors the Inst day of

wore a little saddened by owr ap:

delightful viait had come,
mined te propese to Agatha Sixih on
the morrow. 1 was rather sarprised,
therafore, whes Vincent wswddenly
somplained of Readacks und, excusing
Rimself, went wp (0 Lis roem. Whem
1 went wp te My own reom I rapped
o h's deer, but he wade me Smawer
and | sencluded thet Lo mwl be
misep. The nert meriiog, mash
my astenishmont, he 4id mol sanaier
in and out ef my room s Re wWas Be
sustemed to do of & merming Wul
as It was late | did net atep W lnves

But when e e'cleck came,

room, for 1 thought he should be up
and dolng on this, his et day &t Cas
tle Wyckhoff, when Le was to leave
for Loodow on tho 49 Oreda that aft
srnoon. | say "Le” mael “we' for |
felt more confilent ef my success
with Agatha Sixth that day than | had
done the evening befors, and although
1 had not yut had the epportunity Lo
put the great questiom, 1 felt that it
waa vory possible that im the gulse of
seoeptod lovar 1 might not bhave to
taka the 4:15 that afternoon.

Whea 1 reached Yimcent's room |
knocked twice, and, revelving no an
swer, eomtered, und wems somewhat
alarmed to find that ke was not thore,
thongh hlg bod had besa slapt In.
Anxlous, without knowing why, 1 tore
downstalirs and called for Mre, Armi
stead. That good lady met mo &t the
foot of the siairs In anawar Lo my sum
mone, with an alr as soxlous as my
own.

“Have you sve Lerd Vincent? 1
askad hor.

“Have you seen my scorotary?™ she
roplind, without anewering my ques-
tiom. “Bhe's not In her room, though
her bed hus hoen slept In.  Dlut aho
hase't had har broskfust, and | can't
find her anywhere'

“YTou don't mesn (1" I ojaculated,
sud 8 .elckening foar turned ma oold.

“Parhaps this has something to de
with 1" snld Mrs. Armistesd. "l
found It on the front Bpll table under
naath the mall bag"

Her anxioty was apparently slncere,
and yet somahow It mag false te me.
With tmpationt flogees 1 selzed the
folded paper cthe drew from her retl

cwle. It read as follows:
“Dear Old Arch: Sorry to decelve
you s, Lyt I've guns and dons It—that

rash, foullsh thing yeu tuld me not to
do; at lenst, by the time yow get this
note the desd will be done And 1 so
droaded your reaproanclies that 1 never
4o muuh se asked you to Lis the bust
man, But 1 oouldu’t help I8, Arch, hon
est 1 eenldn’t, Not tn save my wsoul
Bhe shouldn't huve hud eyes ks stars
and halr ke wutumn lemves, As for the
monay, hong the stuffy old mitlions, 1
any! Every pound of 1t s xo any
glans beads to me In pomparison to
what 1 have thin day galned. 1 winh
you Joy ‘of them and of the Honorabhle
Agnihn Dear old bay, forgive me If
gou oung and IF you want th do me one
lnst favor come down to the station
In thime to meet the sleven-seventevn
for London and hear my Inst injunc:
tianm, VINCENT

“When did you And this?" | gasped.
Dut 1 dida't walt to hear her reply,
for & glance ut the hall clock told me
that it was five minutes of eleven, Bare
headed | rushed around to the stables
and tortunately found Christopher just
putting the mare (nto the dogeart,
(et In," 1 yalled, “and drive Hke ain!”

“Sin, sir? Where, sip?" avked Chris
tapher.

“The statlon!™ 1 erled, jumplng up
boside him: and we flaw down the
winding drive at a page that 1 would
not think of attempting in cold blood

Through Mra, Armistend's eriminal
delay In handiug me the note many
valusble minutes had been wasled, yet
1 thought 1 should still be In time per
hape to save Vinoent from carrylug
oul the last fatal step of his Incredible
folly. It might not be too late to part
them, for 1o spite of what he had sald
in his note I could not balleve that the
worst had aotually happened, As we
approached the last sirip of wooda be-
fore we reached the statlon 1 caught
sight of a puff of white smoke down
the track. A moment later, when we
dréew up &t the platform, the great
locomotive thundered into the statiom,
and there, at the other end of the plat-
form, | saw them, There was Vin
cqnt, olad In the things he had worn
on the train when we had Arst come
through the fields of Wye, and with
bim was & remarkably pretty girl with
beautiful wavy red bhalr, In & gray
tallor wult wnd a smart black hat, Of

course it was the 1
Tantioally sad they
-

1 waved at them \
waved fu retura, and I“le wee Vin

be

“gou're juat In time to eongeatuiog I
me.  But what 1 wanted of you, Arch”
—and he lenned toward me and lows
ored We voleo<"wns to nsk yon to
break 1t to my Mmthor [
“Then IU's trae? 1 sald, not gqnite
nhle to hollove it, even yol

“You, s trae,” hee salid slond
with o rallant ymile he

nni |

drew ek a
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was born in Braxton county, Vir-
ginla, Ootober 21, 1818, nnd dled

of 90years, 8 month and 5 days

————— stinte, whe came with her husband

where she has sineo made
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Heart
Troubles

The heart may be weak
just the same as the eyes,
stomach or other organs,
It often happens that a
person is horn with a weak
heart,  Then again dis-
ease, fovers, over-exertion,

MIAMI
Mrs. Mary C. Erwin

Mrs, Mary O, Caseholt Frwin

nt hor home nonr Minml, Mo, anxiel Y, NECVousness,
Saturday, December 20, 100K s

e : et o,
having attained the ripe old age rheum " ote. weaken

the heart., The result is
ghortness of breath, pal
pitation, pain in the lmnrt,
or in some of the nerves
of the chest or abdomen,
The heart should be
strengthened with a tonie,
and for this nothing equals
Dre. Miles" Heart Cure,

O Nl Dacielppe Just el am B

thiouelit i
il Fosding

i inn tf form I wiin wWen
wevil shiort of  breath
eould hirdly  go whaut, nmd n go

After having llved for more
han half n century in hermative
vl family to Missourl in 1871,

her
Her husband John Ervin
led about YOATH Do,

ome
al sinee
wir home with her ehlidren

sShe was the mother of tweive

. f . 8 minde . I ; | donl of the Ui t ool an ethenath
Mithe ao thnt T eonld see the |‘|-4||\I1|Ir ditidren, soven of whom urvive bt hinge amd wstromoly  Warvoun
Miss Marsh, “Its trao that Uve mar ¢ v | l--._-"n bkl iy \t|1-1-|" ll;-url Cure
" . nentnee ¥ o revers nert momory nuld Nervine amd pow fer'd wer Mo
rled the ;:unm ¥ e o _ A A 1 nm wn thanks=
“Pat (s not”t salil that lady, much Phe warviving ehiidien  in the 'I'nlilhul I ot oh telidig this |]|]| el
YR ity ’ " - pnd bl not Meottito to toll othe
to my surprive '_‘"" thrusting out her o wjop of thelr ages nre;  (oorge bhow much gond 1t hnae done me.”
protty hoad, “ICd not true a bit, He . g . MO, 1T 0 NOIRTON,
hasn't marrled the seeretary at all, | of West Vieginle,  Mew, W M Froovitle, New  York,
- ' A ' e . y ' Your drugnist asils De, Miles' Heart
wias only Cplaving'  secrotary.  He's [ larrett, of Washington, D ( Curo':' and E,! '““:,,._l‘.._,“',m“ '; r'e\.\um

it the Honorakle
Inut, and only honor

mareiedl no
Agatha, the firat
nble!"

And for proof of her astonishing
words she gnotehed off her glove uwud

nne

Mrs

Mres Julla Golns, of Wakenda, Mo

rlce of fiest bottly
o banefit vou
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Chas, Dobbine, anmd

Fhomy son of Buena Vista,
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t W and 1. N, Brwin of Miaml

Maplayed to my mnrvellng gise the
bitg emernll eross of the Wyekhof Mo Miaml News, - ——
ring, winking in AT ehlnu — v ”lil‘-‘*'ﬁl\l\

At thin moment the train hegan L M. aed Mes, W dk Muidins en TUNKEY AN AWAY  An:imus
move, nond 1 owas 0od with o swilden tertnined A TR o thel e lneldent hnupened to M it
unil Justinsbie K11 Lt Vinceu! ; - g
hould have wo derelved me Ta think oty at o turkey dinner Sat JUouk, the powdey mnn recently
thutg he bl hoen in the sceret all fomdayi Ao those  prosentIMe. Cook hons en buging tarkey
;::1 ff;":;.‘."-""nﬁ'.'f".-f.."ﬂ'f.'.’.‘l. '.: 1I.l.!':hr'-..‘: were Mpoand Mrs J0 Fo Allen, fand |'h'1\hl-'.'_m|'l packing  them
proved to me ihat 1 hod done him an f Mps,  George Jott and  children tor the Cheistmas market, Phe
infusties, Mo wia as strioken with |y iKnthleon Multins and - Dongol eration conslsts of cutting thoe
:‘tlnj-‘-r:nr.'::::‘:;nnl-': I..:.‘l':'u'};‘.f-h: ll.‘;{-.l.ll ::l ”1::; AMullins Thomas  Utley e turtkeys  Jugulae voln, haoging
cotne nequininted with the teath, Gath § L noil fronm Htoek ton fonnsne § Lo up wnd diry pieking  thon,
ering my wits quickly, for the train b0 pnny day,  He hond o sty faltor  wiieh they e

wag moving fauster, 1 yan after thelr
carviage (11 1 eaught np with the win
dow it “Coodby!™ 1 shouted
and "Ood bless you!"  And Viecant
roaching out Wis W band, had jas
e cateh mine In hils stroug
grasp belore | dropped back, out

o

steipped, and he had withdiawn his
radinnt face ffom my view
Atterward | learned many things

Fiest, that thoy hnd been mariied very
sarly that morning, hefors e rest ol
ul were up, in the Hetle ehidpel ol Wys
with Mra, Armisteind, who was In the
wucrel, e witnese, That explained het
delay In giving me the note.  Drewding
my Interfervnce, they hiad not winhiil
me te koow until the whole thing wis
wall over and Mes. Armibstoml back
at Castle Wyekhoft, Second, that it
had been the Honorable Agaihan’s own
Idea to play the part of georativy 1o
e gunt, thas linproving  upon her G
thet's plan, and mnking it still more
dimenlt for the competing sultors to
discaver hor Blenthiy, “Philrd, that hs
renson for telling Vincont that Agathi
Gixth wig the real Honorable Auntha
wis only to prove him onee more und
to the utterimost And Vincent had
stood the teial without fwlterlng and
had even proved hiimeelf sgual to dis
vepnrdlog my  wishes Yut | really
think that on that night whon he had
wrood with me that It was best W
glve her up he mennt to do s, bt
hin love for the girl proved stronget
than his love for mgald or his feeling
for his Iriend Angd It war thus that
the boy he had  loved
fruly and fithitully
And 1 also learned afterward thial

Wi —Deen s

(ho six Agathas, shortly after the
slopoment of Vincent and the secre
tapy-that-was, had all gone to thelr

homes In Anerlca. Later soma of them
marvied cettaln sultors who had once
Laen guests at Caatle Wyckbhoff. Among
thoge were Agatha First and youmg
Hrancepeth, who, | am happy Lo say
hag led o reformed lifo sincs hie mar
riage. And It also came to pass thai
Vincent and his bride took posssssion
of Castle Wyekhoft us thelr couatry
seat when they came back from thelr
housymoon. And thore 1 often visited
them.

But on that eventful day when the
traln had pulled out of the siation
nens of thess things was koowu to
me, and I stood on the platform diney
with the uvexpected turn eveunils had
taken,

Aud so0 It was tbat Vincent got
ahead of me, just as he has always
dons. And so It was, aiso, that [ re
turmed to Loudon, still an eligible
bachelor, still the prey of match-mas
king mammas and smiling debuinntes.

There wis but one comforkemg
thought in the mixture ef disappeiat
meat and chagrin that wede the suw
of my feelings as | drove xlowly back
e the oastle. Thix muek had Besn
#vem me: At least | hadl met wade the
tatel mistale of proposing (o the
wrong Agatha, and 1 hugged mymslf as
I thought how near 1 had come te put-
ting the question to Agatha Eixth that
very worniag. That, at least, 1 bhad
managed to avold, From that folly
the ianate cautlon and unerring W
stimet of Arohibald Terhune had pre
served him. Thank Heaven!

THE END,

e e

awny In burrels
ever, the Tellsw who haodlos tho
Knlle falls 1o sever  thie
amdl Me Tarkey still idves
eing pleked

all nlheht ot ransw lek mned eonn Someties how

upon the oncly tenin, Mhere e
fonmt his danghter, Mis,  Josse
I'yie of 8t Jacob, 1L, walting fot
the smne traln nmd they came up
together We hadd the pleas
ure of conversing with  Eronest

v Millar, of West Austealia, now

Juguing

ot
al wnst it 2o hinp-
el thils paarcticular instanoe
Voturkey bed been stuck’ hung
up agd preked, nod laid o ane sl e
[CEI USSR T

i sludent at the State University oo the aul
during ls stay in the city i the e of Cook and the  plekors
aunst of Rey, tGoorge I, donvd and gwhon the aloroswid burkey lils

Dody @as bare as tho Lop ol dieonn
ober tson's ledid, Juan pod ujp

wife. Amuong ather thdmgg e Lo add

that the sun hore e Lo D

il

the wrong side, and that eabbite foalmy trotsl away, Houstons
are the most plentiful animiis Qi

Lustralis, the government having

a standing offer of SL0.000 Tor » ARRUW, ROUK
anppestion  that  will feand W, W, llains, the roal  estato
thelr oxtermination Mo J fman of Mashull, was louking af
M. Null wis at the post offlee for frer busiiess here yesterday e

n fow hours Chirlstmas day. The futide Lhis ollice n ploasaut el
offlee toree looked upon her visitland resowed his subscoviption to
an one ol thelr bout Christmas Lhe Statesman aml informed wus

thant he had sold the two 'briek
Dlsinoss houses belouglug Lo Mr
Speuce o Jd. W, Nixon, The price
il we understend was 8300
Will Gambrel aml wile of
pear Concord, met with oo bavad e

£11ts  News.

Miss Clyta Lyon

many sl duties

Among the
thint have come to us this week
e is noue wote full of saduess
than that of reconling the death
crono and beautiful though it
was of Miss Clyta Lyon, the'ten-
dorest and falrest tlowoer that ol
whon the Grim Reaper threw hls
relontioss slvkle into the walving
graln, gathering whent nnd flow-
¢ at one fell stroke

Miss Lyon's sloknoss was
short duration, 1L was an attack
of pnoumonia which began the

Friday before Christinas amd e

ey
the
i Coopod
home
ran away throwing
each of thew out of the ‘buggy
and Me, Gambrel wag drug about
& bunded yards and was badly

Cldent Monday. They hud
down and speat the day ut
P vis,
aud while on thelr
(TN

hoane of Jol
Wy
horse

brwlsed and sKined up and  wl-
thowgh s wounds are vory pain-
i the dootor found no broken

bones aud does not think that he

ul

sulted in ber death at 11 ovioek W seriously lnjured. His wilo es-
p. ui, Sunday Decomber U7, 1008 caped without lnjury. krnest
' i Harveyw team rau away with

Miss Clyta Lyou was the daugh
m at Napton Mowday, tearing

ter of Mr amd M, Geo, T, Lyon

and was born Ootobor O, 18ES anad U s bugegy and  harness  amd

pad attained the age of 20 years throwing hlm out  upon his
head, He was so rejoloed  that

0 ponths and 21 days at thne of

ae esvaped without lnJary, save
a good shake up. that ho  canme

wer death. Mer mother divd sov-
oral yoars ago; the Hving moem-

bers of the family boskles the over to tell his frionds here ' of
fathor are O, O Lyons, Mprs Wi fortunute misfortune. —States-
Oun Lyon, v .2

Miss Clytn was a mombor  of SWEET 8PRINGS

Wi, Dierker I vory il with

Frank Glsler, Missos Nannle and
blood polson. 1t W thought one

the 'resbyterian church ot Har

nony and was 8 conseorated of his fingers wWill have to, b
carnest dlsuiple of the Christ anputateds —e—0tto  Moyors,
nom sho served . [son, of W. D Meyer, was sovore-

¥ burned in  the face by gun
powder. He was emptylug some
powder duto & cigar box by
lamp daht to reload some shells
and without any apparent cause

The funeral services were helkd
at the home Tuesday morning at
10 o'olock, and were conducted by
the pastor Rev. L. F.'Clemouns of
Marshall, after which the re-

R. P, Stolsworth spont Christ-

4

e "

"

woek with Caesar I and

malns were lald to rest ln ' the
%"’"" at  Harmouy.—Miawl
Wwa, ]

" - . L ———

the powder expioded —Heraid,

R




